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ROSALIND  RUSSELL  now  starring  in  the  new  Columbia  picture  "My  Sister  EileEN" 


THATS  THE  SMOKERS  SIGNAL 
FOR  XJ/ILB  COOL  CIGARETTE 


And  CHESTERFIELD  smokers  really  know  what  that 
means... Milder  when  a  smoke  is  what  counts  most... Cooler  when 
you  want  to  relax,  and  with  a  far  Better  Taste  to  complete  your 
smoking  pleasure  .  .  .    w  if  ti'T'  fip  \ 

CHESTERFIELD 


Copyrighc  19-12.  Liggett  &  Myers  Tobacco 
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In  the  Entertainment  World 


THE  THEATRE 

GOOD  NIGHT  LADIES  —  Still  drawing 
large  crowds.  Still  starring  Buddy  Eb- 
son  and  Skeets  Gallagher.  Still  chock 
full  of  laughs  and  girls.  Still  very  good. 
Blackstone  Theatre. 

JUNIOR  MISS — A  teen-age  girl  goes  ber- 
serk. Now  has  a  new  "Fuffy"  in  Peggy 
Eomano  who  helps  the  "junior  miss" 
put  her  family  through  its  misery.  Har- 
ris Theatre. 

SPRING  AGAIN— Grace  George  and  C. 
Aubrey  Smith  prove  their  worth  in  this 
behind-the-scenes  story  of  a  fashionable 
family  with  a  General  in  the  closet.  Sel- 
wyn  Theatre. 

PORGY  ANH  BESS— A  much-looked-for- 
ward-to  revival  of  George  Gershwin 's 
musical.  Cheryl  Crawford,  Todd  Duncan, 
Etta  Moten  and  the  choir  do  an  excel- 
lent job  in  presenting  this  beautiful 
music.    Studebaker  Theatre. 

PRIORITIES  OF  1942— Made  a  hit  on 
Broadway.  With  a  cast  composed  of 
Lou  Hoitz,  Willie  Howard  and  Bert 
Wheeler,  this  variety  review  is  a  sure 
bet.    Erlanger  Theatre. 

MAID  IN  THE  OZARKS — It  remains 
•'lo\c  1.1  t.iu  iDU^h. ' '  naving  quite  a 
long  run,  too.    Great  Northern  Theatre. 

ARSENIC  AND  OLD  LACE— Lovely  old 
ladies  serve  spiked  punch  to  unsuspect- 
ing visitors  to  the  accompaniment  of 
charming  Boris  Karloff.  Opens  Novem- 
ber 9.   Selwyn  Theatre. 

THIS  IS  THE  ARMY— A  group  of  soldiers 
present  Irving  Berlin's  musical.  Janu- 
ary 4.    Civic  Opera  House. 

LADY  IN  THE  DARK— Gertrude  Law- 
rence holds  the  lead  in  this  musical  play 
by  Moss  Hart.  January  18.  Civic  Opera 
House. 

THE    MUSIC    WORLD 

ARAGON  BALLROOM— Freddie  Nagel's 
orchestra  is  presented  in  this  ''wonder 
ballroom."    1100  Lawrence   Avenue. 

TRIANON  BALLROOM— Lawrence  Welk 
and  his  orchestra  are  the  attraction. 
6201  S.  Cottage  Grove  Avenue. 

MERRY  GARDEN  BALLROOM  — Gay 
Claridge  and  his  orchestra. 

CHICAGO     OPERA     COMPANY—' '  Lak 
me,"    featuring    Miss    Lily    Pons.     No- 
vember 7,  8  p.m. 

"Bigoletto,"  with  Josephine  Antoine, 
Anna  Kaskas,  Jan  Kiepura,  John  Charles 
Thomas,  and  Nicola  Moscona.  November 
9,  8  p.m. 

"Lucia  di  Lammermoor"  with  Lily 
Pons,    James    Melton,    Richard    Gonelli, 


and   Virgilio    Lazzari.     November    11,    8 
p.m. 

"Aida,"  with  Dusolina  Gianni,  Gio- 
vanni Martinelli,  Lawrence  Tibbet  and 
Kerstin  Thorborg.  Matinee,  November 
14. 

"Paust,"  with  Richard  Crooks,  Licia 
Albanese,  Richard  Bonelli,  Nicola  Mos- 
cona, and  Margerv  Maver.  November 
14,  8  p.m. 
ORCHESTRA  HALL— Arthur  Schnabel,  a 
master  pianist,  will  present  a  recital. 
Musical  Arts  Piano  Series.    December  1. 

Manuel  and  Williamson,  dual  harpsi- 
chordists, present  a  distinctive  program. 
November  11. 

Evelyn  Davis  presents  a  violin  recital. 
December  9. 

AT  THE  HOTELS 

THE  DRAKE— Charles  Wright  and  his 
orchestra  continue  their  engagement  at 
the  Camelia  House. 

THE  BLACKSTONE— The  Mayfair  Room 
presents  Niel  Bondsliu  and  his  orchestra 
with  the  dancing  of  Eeuee  DeMarco. 

THE  PALMER  HOUSE— Griff  Williams 
and  his  orchestra  are  featured  with  dance 
satirists,  the  Hartmans.  The  program 
changes  on  January  7,  when  Hildegarde 
and  Joe  Reiehman  's  orchestra  take  the 
spotlight. 

THE  SHERMAN— Alvino  Ray  and  his  or- 
chestra open  at  the  College  Inn  Novem- 
ber 6.  The  program  includes  the  Russian 
Wheatfield,  The  Makebelieves,  and  the 
College  Inn  Models.  Stan  Kenton 's  or- 
chestra is  presented  December  3,  with 
Claude   Thornhill  following. 
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THE   CINEMA 
NOVEMBER  6— "Major  and  the  Minor" 

opens  at  the  Chicago  Theater,  with  the 

Andrews  Sisters  on  the  stage. 

The      State-Lake      Theatre      presents 

' '  Now  Voyager. ' ' 

"My   Sister   Eileen,"   a   new   picture 

adaptation  of  the  popular  play,  opens  at 

the  Roosevelt  Theatre. 
NOVEMBER  7— "Yank   at   Eton"    opens 

at  the  United  Artists  Theatre. 
NOVEMBER  20 — A  Billy  Rose  show  opens 

on  the  stage  of  the  Chicago  Theatre. 
NOVEMBER  24 — The  Apollo  Theatre  be- 
gins a  run  of  "Talk  of  the  Town." 

ON    THE    CAMPUS 

NOVEMBER  6— "Across  the  Pacific"  and 
"Orchestra  Wives"  begin  a  week's  run 
at  the  Varsity  Theatre. 

Scott  Hall  Nite  Club,  8  to  12,  in  the 
dining  room. 

NOVEMBER  7— Football  Game.  N.U.  ver- 
sus the  LTniversity  of  Illinois.  Dyche 
Stadium. 

Quadrangle  Party  at  Scott  Hall  and 
surrounding  district. 

NOVEMBER  13— "Wake  Island"  and 
' '  Crossroads ' '  open  at  the  Va,rsity  Thea- 
tre. 

The  Valencia  Theatre  presents  "Dr.  Z. 
War"  and  "Spy  Ship.'' 

Pep  Rally  at  Deering  Meadow.    7:30. 

NOVEMBER  14— Football  Game.  N.U.  ver- 
sus Wisconsin  University.  Dyche  Sta- 
dium. 

NOVEMBER  15— "Maisie  Gets  Her  Man" 
and  "Footlight  Serenade"  at  the  Val- 
encia Theatre. 

NOVEMBER  20 — The  Varsity  presents 
"Somewhere  I'll  Find  You." 

"I  Live  on  Danger"  and  "Little  To- 
kio,  U.S.A."  come  to  the  Valencia. 

Scott  Hall  Open  House  Carnival.  Scott 
Hall  is  opened  to  the  students  for  the 
night. 

NOVEMBER     22— "  Holiday     Inn"     and 

"Jackass  Mail"   open  at  the   Valencia. 

The    University    Symphony    Orchestra 

presents  a  concert  in  Cahn  Auditorium. 

NOVEMBER  26— Football  Game.  N.U.  ver- 
sus Great  Lakes.  Dyche  Stadium. 

NOVEMBER  28— "Give  Out  Sisters"  and 
"Highways  by  Night"  opens  at  the  Va- 
lencia Theatre. 

NOVEMBER  29 — "Mrs.  Miniver"  opens 
at   the   Valencia   Theatre. 

DECEMBER  3  — '' Tomb  stone  '  '  and 
' '  Hunting  We  Will  Go ' '  begin  a  run  at 
the  Valencia. 

NOTE — All  pictures  appearing  at  the  Va- 
lencia Theatre  move  to  the  screen  of  the 
Coronet  Theatre  the  following  week. 


PURPLE  PARROT,  published  eight  times  during  the  school  year  by  the  Student  PubHshing  Company,  Scott  Hall,  Northwestern  Umversity,  Evanston, 
Illinois.  Subscriptions:  $1.50  per  year.  VOL.  XXI] .  No.  2,  November,  1942.  Entered  as  second  class  matter  at  the  post  office  at  Wilmette,  Ilhnois, 
January  13,  1932.    The  entire  contents  of  the  PURPLE  PARROT,  text  and   illustrations,    are   protected   by   copyright. 


NOVEMBER 


19  4  2 


Page     1 


The  north  winds  may  bhin,  but  Dean  Van  IVest,  Beta  Theta  Pi,  needn't  worry 
about  chill  blasts  when  he's  wearing  this  casual  greatcoat,  lined  huskily  with  alpaca  Timnie  Tuft,  for 
URSurpasscd  warmth.  In  weatherproof  putty  gabardine,  with  alpaca  collar,  man-size  pockets,  and 
leather  buttons,  all  for  27.30.  Men's  Toggery  Shop,  Hecond  Floor 


What  are  we  waiting. fur?  demands  Dicli  Brant,  Sigma  Chi, 
who  id  obvious])'  all  set  and  ready  to  go  places  in  his  all  wool  flannel  suit, 
which  has  two  pairs  of  trousers,  hy  the  way,  for  long  lived  efficiency.  The  topcoat 
so  nonchalantly  carried  over  his  arm  is  natural  camel's  hair  and  wool. 
Suit  in  navy,  gray,  brown,  44.50.  Topcoat  55.50.  Men's  Clothing,  Second  Floor 
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WIc  Htuggered  the  Hiaglinp,  agree  Jiijce  WalKh,  Alpha  L'hi  llniega,  and  Lee  Fornian,  and 
uell  the)'  might  have,  in  theHe  huuffant  fiirmalK  frnni  Carsun'H  Pullege  Shop.  ThiiHe  velvet  hutterflies 
poised  on  the  white  net  aliirt  match  the  draped  bodice,  22.93.  Xanci/'s  cloHe-fltting  pinli  lace  top  is  set  off 
beautifull>  by  a  mile-wide  skirt  of  blacli  or  blue  net.  23.00.  College  Shop,  Fourth  Floor 
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In  Universifatis 

WE  have  often  wondered  wliat 
possible  excuse  could  be  placed 
in  defense  of  faculty  dinners.  Any 
student  who  asks  a  professor  to  such 
an  affair  should  a;itomatically  be 
given  an  F  for  cause.  After  a  New 
England  boiled  dinner,  the  party  re- 
gresses to  the  living  room  to  discuss 
the  sociological  future  of  the  world. 
One  of  the  more  energetic  members 
of  the  faculty  leads  the  discussion. 
Last  year  one  of  the  girls  got  cjuite 
perturbed  about  the  entire  human 
situation.  "Oh,  what  shall  we  do," 
she  moaned.  "Whatever  shall  we 
do?" 

"Well,"  said  the  jirofessor  in 
charge,  "I  am  sending  for  a  jiamph- 
let.  .  .  ." 

It  is  probably  none  of  our  business, 
but  we  had  been  wondering  when  the 
first  issue  of  The  Daily  Northwestern 
comes  out. 

The  Council  on  the  Future  is  com- 
ing along  fine,  thank  you.  In  the  dis- 
cussion Dean  Eschbacli  talks  about 
engineering,  Dean  McBurney  dis- 
cusses semantics,  Mr.  Meadows 
brings  in  the  sociological  point  of 
view,  Mr.  Wells  asks  will  it  pay. 
Dean  Green  of  law  demands  consid- 
eration of  the  humanistic  side,  Mr. 
Davis  of  the  mathematics  computes 
the  amount  of  energy  in  a  gram  of 
coal,  and  President  emeritus  Scott 
sits  quietly  and  nods  on  occasion. 

It  is  typical  of  Northwestern  that 
it  should  not  throw  out  beauty 
queens  along  with  the  rest  of  the 
scrap.  There  Avill  be  a  Navy  Ball 
Queen,  God  Bless  Her.  We  under- 
stand that  she  may  even  be  allowed 
to  christen  a  motorboat.   In  addition 


the  Syllabus  is  sponsoring  "the  girl 
most  worth  fighting  for,"  which  is  a 
fairly  tight  spot  for  the  most  com- 
petent glamour  girl.  There  are  mo- 
ments Avhen  we  rather  hope  that  Noel 
Coward  will  be  asked  to  make  the 
final  choice,  but  failing  that  Leon 
Kranz  would  do. 

Fact  .s-for-your- finger-tips 

The  Syllabus  has  removed  its  post- 
er reading  "For  God,  For  Country 
and  For  Syllabus,"  and  has  replaced 
it  with  a  picture  of  the  American  flag 
and  an  autographed  picture  of  F.  B. 
Snyder. 

Diseuchantnieiit 

Hollywood  should  tak'e  a  little 
more  care  in  the  selection  of  its  re- 
issues. Last  week  at  the  matinee  we 
sat  through  Mata 
Hari  along  with 
younger  America. 
The  sound  wav- 
ered and  there  was 
Dr.  Gillespie,  dear, 
lovable,  crusty  old 
Dr.  Gillespie,  mak- 
ing a  violent  lunge 
for  Greta  Garbo. 
We  had  hardly  ad- 
justed  0  u  r  s  e  1  f 
when  Judge  Hardy  sits  down  and 
sends  a  code  message  to  the  German 
High  Command  and  orders  an  early 
model  of  Frankenstein  to  kill  a  stub- 
born cohort  all  at  the  same  time.  The 
kids  tried  to  hide  their  shame  b.y 
snickering,  but  when  one  woman  re- 
marked rather  loudly,  "Americans 
just  can't  love  that  way.  They 
haven't  the  capacity,"  they  sat  quiet- 
ly and  pensively  awaiting  the  Mickey 
Mouse. 


Rickfl-Tick/i 

One  thing  we  always  look  forward 
to  with  almost  undue  pleasure  is  the 
Navy  Ball.  It  gives  us  a  chance  to 
deck  ourself  out  in  our  most  opulent 
finery,  smelling  slightly  of  evapo- 
rated moth  l)alls  and  nostalgic  so- 
phistication. This  year  we  live  in 
greater  anticii^ation,  laicturing  our- 
self dreamily  waltzing  under  basket- 
ball back-boards  and  dip]ung  about 
parallel  bars  with  a  devil-may-care 
attitude.  There  is  something  about 
the  near-by  locker  rooms  in  Patten 
Gym  that  is  sure  to  lend  an  air  to 
this  year's  soiree. 

Economic  Ironi/ 

A  commentary  on  our  times  graced 
a  mateh-folder,  we  recently  encoun- 
tered. We  dislike  being  politically 
irreverent,  but  it 
did  say:  "Send 
Smith  to  Spring- 
field— Close  Cover 
for  Safety." 


Junior  Addenda 

In  our  folly  we 
at  one  t  i  m  e 
thought  that  Sally 
Benson  had  over- 
drawn some  of  her  adolescent 
friends.  Riding  down  on  the  bus 
with  a  group  of  Junior-Commandos, 
we  altered  our  prejudices.  When 
they  got  around  to  the  war  quite 
soon,  one  little  blonde  said,  "You 
know  my  Aunt.  She's  got  a  cham- 
l)ion  living  with  her. 

"Yeah,  j'ou  know  my  Grandfather. 
His  brother's  a  general. 

"Yeah,  you  know  Abbott  Hall. 
Well,  that's  where  my  sister's  known 
at." 
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Anything  at  All 

If  you  have  any  idea  of  being 
"thrown  from  a  manure  spreader," 
getting  your  "nose  out  by  an  explod- 
ing light  bulb,"  or  becoming  "as- 
phyxiated in  a  silo,"  you  would  do 
well  to  get  in  on  The  Chicago  Sun's 
all-coverage  policy.  The  Sun  is  con- 
fident that  if  nothing  else  their  policy 
is  original,  a  point  wliicli  we  are  glad 
to  concede.  Other  common  mishaps 
covered  by  this  poliej'  are  falls  from 
hay  lofts,  being  gored  by  a  cow,  or 
stumbling  on  a  safety  island.  Only 
Home  Delivery  Subscribers  are  eligi- 
ble to  become  policy  holder.s  which 
makes  us  think  that  the  provincial 
PM  has  cut  in  on  the  rural  trade 
from  the  looks  of  the  claim  list.  Next 
time  you  step  into  a  fox-trap,  you 
regret  you  didn't  take  The  Sun  up  in 
the  first  place. 

Coming  Attraction 

On  U.  S.  Highway  I  in  Florida 
there  are  several  signs  advertising 
Marineland  over  which  are  pasted 
signs  reading  "Closed  for  the  Dura- 
tion" and  "Watch  for  Reopening 
Date."  We  are  not  only  watching  we 
are  making  i)lans  for  a  big  weekend 
party  right  up  on  the  roof  with  the 
porpoise. 

At-T  en-Shun 

If  you've  nothing  else  to  do  on  Sat- 
urday nights  you  might  go  down- 
town to  the  Loop  and  watch  the  offi- 
cers salute  the  sailors  and  sokliei-s. 
One  group  of  five  sailors  we  came 
upon  took  delight  in  stringing  out  in 
a  long   line   to   give   the   boys   more 


arm  work.  When  this  joy  began  to 
pale,  one  of  them  suggested.  "Let's 
try  saluting  them  with  the  left  hand 
and  see  what  happens." 

Ridin '  High 

This  group  will  probably  not  take 
the  form  of  any  of  the  all-important 
campus  organizations  that  are  being 
nullified  by  the  AVar  Effort,  but  it 
has  its  place.  So  far  it  consists  of 
three  well-chosen  members,  engaged 
girls  whose  fiances  are  in  the  army  or 
navy.  Meetings  are  held  every  Sat- 
urday night ;  attendance  is  required. 
The  entertainment  schedule  for  the 
year  includes  museum  trips  and  other 
broadening  things.  But  by  far  the 
most  enjoyable  evening  will  probably 
be  spent  at  the  Pump  Room,  tenta- 
tively slated  for  November  14.  They 
are  all  going  to  dress  up  in  the  very 
best,  ride  down  town  on  the  el,  take 
a  taxi  from  a  block  south  of  the 
Pump  Room,  go  in  and  buy  them- 
selves dinner. 

E'l/e.s  Right 

We  are  glad  to  see  the  feminine 
side  take  an  interest  in  military  tac- 
tics. The  drilling  that  they  under- 
took for  homecoming  was  really 
good.  It's  a  bit  incongruous,  but  nev- 
ertheless inspiring,  to  see  Kappas  and 
Delta  Gammas  under  regimentation. 
But  such  a  thing  can  be  carried  too 
far.  Said  one  batallion  commander 
when  recruit  number  nine  was  called 
to  the  telephone:  "Hey,  you  number 
one  alternate!  Get  in  here  and 
march ;  you've  just  been  classified 
1-A!" 


Running  Along 

We  were  running  along  the  other 
day.  Just  running  along  when  we 
met  with  people  who  had  been  in- 
volved in  a  walk-out.  Delts,  they 
said  they  were,  and  thej^  were  all 
bandaged.  Ho-ho,  you  Delts,  what 
happens  when  you  have  a  walk-out? 
Why  do  you  bandage  up  all  your 
))eopIe?  And  who  hit  Forrest  Wil- 
liams on  the  head  with  an  old  used 
drawer?  Is  this  the  progressive  spirit 
of  modern  youth  ? 

Happiness 

IIai)inness  is  a  thing  that  comes  in- 
frequently to  most  people.  As  far  as 
we  can  remember,  we  have  been 
hapjiy  three  times  in  our  life.  Once 
when  we  found  an  old  beard  our 
father  had  been  using  to  play  Santa 
Claus.  Then  we  cut  ourself  shaving 
and  received  our  first  wound  of 
honor.  And  now  we  are  about  to  be 
drafted.  All  sorts  of  funny  things 
come  into  our  mind  at  this  moment. 
How  we'd  like  to  read  Gypsy  Rose 
Lee's  new  mystery  before  we  go.  How 
we  liope  army-life  will  be  nothing 
like  that  year  we  spent  at  a  boy- 
scout  camji.  How  we  wish  prohibi- 
tion would  stay  right  here  in  Evan- 
ston  and  let  the  armed  forces  alone. 
Oh,  yes,  we  guess  we  should  have 
been  nicer  to  oui'  mother. 

Ynti.lh 

We  would  like  to  come  across  one 
professor  who  did  not  hearken  back 
to  the  days  of  his  youth  with  glisten- 
ing eyes.  We  ourself  would  do  al- 
most anything  to  keep  from  reliving 
our  childhood.  It  was  all  rather 
ghastly,  and  we're  well  out  of  it.  As 
it  is  when  we  talk  to  anyone  over 
sixty  we  feel  should  wiggle  about 
like  a  tadpole  just  to  strengthen 
their  illusions. 


KELLY  DEMANDS:  DROP  POLITICS 
DURING  WAR 

By  A.  L.  Sloan 

Springfield,  111.,  Aug.  -1 — Divergent  view- 
point.s  between  Democratic  National 
Chairman  Edwai-il  J.  Flynn  and  Mayor 
Kelly  of  Chicago  on  the  moot  question  of 
"adjournment  of  politics"  today  caused 
considerable  of  a  ripple  at  festivities  of 
Illinois  Democrats,  launching  their  No- 
vember election  campaign. 

— Times 
Like  a  considerable  of  a  ripple  of  laugh- 
ter, maybe? 
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This  is  a  machine,  as  even  we  know;  that  is  Tom  Branna- 
gan,  as  you  probably  know;  and  what  he  knows  about  that 
machine  is  probably  a  great  deal  more  than  either  of  us 
know.  In  fact,  he  knows  it's  a  linotype  machine,  and  what's 
more,  despite  the  worried  look,  he  knows  how  to  operate  it. 
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Habba,  habba!  Old  Russ  Wendland  looks  like  he  got  the  wrong  num- 
ber. For  the  first  time,  no  doubt.  Or  has  Ohio  State  made  another  one 
of  those  touchdowns?  Or  again,  perhaps  Russ  spotted  the  wrong  player 
and  won't  NBC  and  Mutual  be  mad? 


This  would  be  a  typical  Saturday  night  at  the  Willard  hall 
switchboard.  Calls  pouring  in  mad-like.  All  those  plug-in- 
things  criss-crossed.  Only  we  took  the  picture  in  the  morn- 
ing. Maybe  Sammy  Stoner  is  chatting  with  Wendland.  We 
really  shouldn't  be  listening. 


Look!  Eddie  Salkowe  can  write  without  looking.  Maybe 
he  writes  his  sports  column  that  way,  too.  But  why  write 
when  you  can  peek  over  your  shoulder  at  Jo  Ann  Talbot, 
which  is  as  constructive  a  question  as  we've  ever  asked. 


That's  Tuffy  Chambers  crashing  through  the  wall  behind  Jo  Ann  Talbot. 
That's  Jo  Ann  making  a  one  minute  sketch  of  out-of-focus  friends.  We 
have  definite  proof  that  the  flora  in  back  of  Jo  Ann's  cranium  is  not  a 
rubber  plant,  so  get  that  glint  out  of  your  eye! 


Uohn  Meyer 
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Marilyn  Jones,  Tri-Delt,  in  her  new 
black  felt  hat  from  Carson's.  Gold 
eyelets  and  felt  facing  accentuate      _, 
the  smart  lines $5.95         , 

Smartly  clad  for  that  "big  date"  is      ^ 
Bonnie  Hopewell,  A.O.Pi. 

Black  net  snood  studded  with  black 
sequin  flower $5.95       ^ 

Velvet  "drawstring"  bag  at  $5.00 
comes  in  Kelly,  American  beauty 
red,  and  royal  blue. 

Gold  mesh  bracelet $5.50 
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"Musts"  for  your  formal  wardrobe, 
modeled  here  by  Norma  McGee, 
Chi  Omega, 

Long  black  Doeskin  gloves  with 
American  beauty  velvet  trim.  .$5.00 

Veil  —  Black  with  red  cords    .$5.95 

Kelly  green  satin  vanity  —  Comes 
with  gold  compact,  also  comes  in 
pastel  brocade $5.00 
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Sharp's  the  word  for  June  Otiey, 
Alpha  Phi,  seen  here  in  a  smart  new 
hat  featuring  a  black  velvet  bow 
and  veil.  Also  comes  in  blue  velvet 
bow  on  black  felt $12.95 
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Alpha  Dclt  pledges  (above)  in  smug 
pre-walk-oul  certainly  are  not  exactly  bit- 
ing the  hand  that  feeds  iheni,  but  seeing 
to  it  that  it  is  the  hand  that  does  the 
feeding.  No  sadistic  twist  can  account  for 
the  absence  of  chairs^  however,  in  the 
right  hand  version.  We're  sure  there's  a 
rather  frantic  Russian  dance  that  begins 
like  this,  and  are  just  as  disappointed  as 
you  doubtless  are  at  recognizing  the 
time-worn  actives'  retribution.  Ought  to 
develop  certain  muscles  ignored  by  Mr. 
Kranz,  anyway. 


It  isn't  every  day  we  find  sleeping  beauties  in  the  lounge  of  Scotl  hall.  Just 
every  other.  This  one  is  finding  solace  in  the  Amanda  L.  Patten  Reading 
Room.   This  could  be  you  or  you  or  you.    Probably  is. 


Martin  Alexander  is  an  institution  at  INU,  a  particular 
coke-bearing  institution  that  stems  from  Hoos'  em- 
porium to  travel  the  circuit  between  quads.  That  is 
the  story  of  Martin  Alexander. 
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HE  WAR  has  complicated  my 
fe. 

Last  3'ear  wlien  the  first  class  came 
into  Abbott  Hall,  it  was  a  new  ex- 
perience to  meet  a  lot  of  midshipmen. 
I  met  one  from  Georgia.  We  went 
out  ever.y  Saturday  night.  The  ball 
at  the  Edgewater  Beach  was  superb. 
I  went  to  graduation.  I  promised  to 
write,  and  did. 

I  missed  ovit  on  tlie  parties  given 
for  the  second  class  when  they  en- 
tered, but  somehow  met  a  tall  and 
lanky  Texan.  I  convinced  him  that  I 
wasn't  a  "damn"  Yankee  and  he  con- 
vinced me  that  it  was  fun  meeting 
him  every  now  and  tlien  in  Rickett's 
at  4:45.  I  really  liked  him  and  was 
glad  when  I  started  getting  letters 
from  San  Francisco. 

I  felt  like  a  heel  starting  in  again 
with  the  next  group.  It  seemed  dis- 
loyal to  enjoy  the  Edgewater  on  Sat- 
iirday  nights  and  the  Sunday  after- 
noon cocktail  parties  with  a  new 
group.  I  was  dull.  So  I  was  very  sur- 
prised to  start  getting  mail  from  the 
naval  base  at  Norfolk. 

When  the  fourth  class  came  in.  I 
was  asked  to  be  on  a  committee  to 
arrange  dances  and  things.  At  first 
I  felt  complimented,  but  then  I  fa- 
vored resentment.  They  had  obvi- 
ously asked  me  because  I  had  already 
had  three  chances  at  engagement  to 
or  extreme  interest  in  the  navy,  and 
I  should  now  be  willing  to  plan  the 
food  and  recreation  for  the  boys  and 
some  other,  ".younger"  girls.  I  was 
bitter  and  wore  low  heeled  shoes.  I 
found  out  that  we  went  to  the  Edge- 
water  on  Saturday  nights  because 
there  was  no  cover  charge  for  those 
in  uniform.  I  didn't  have  a  good  time 
at  the  ball.  My  midshipman  obvi- 
ously couldn't  write,  and  so  didn't. 

I  went  to  the  fifth  graduation  ball 
with  an  ensign.  I  learned  the  value 
of  stripes  and  became  undemocratic. 
I  also  met  the  Captain.  And  even 
though  I  had  memorized  the  floor 
show  and  menu,  this  ex-football 
player  from  the  Universitj'  of  Vir- 
ginia made  them  both  worth  going 
through    again.     I    went    home    and 


pressed  the  gardenia  and  really  felt 
too  sad  to  go  to  his  graduation.  He 
was  luck}' ;  he  wrote  me  that  he  had 
a  ten-da.y  leave  with  his  family  be- 
fore he  went  with  the  fleet. 

I  lost  out  eonii)letely  on  the  sixth 
class  when  T  walked  into  Rickett's, 
and  the  bartender  said,  "Glad  to  see 
you  back.  Miss  !"  I  had  told  my  niid- 
shii)man  that  I  seldom  came  in  town 
and  had  never  been  inside  Rickett's 
before. 

The  seventh  class  was  here  in  the 
late  spring.  The  beer  picnics  were 
good.  A  lot  of  them  came  out  the  last 
week  and  went  to  classes  with  us.  I 
forgot  all  the  other  groups  and 
thought  I  was  doing  everything  for 
the  first  time.  But  then,  sjiring  is 
good  anywhere. 

I  haven't  given  much  time  to  the 
ones  who  have  been  here  since.  When 
the  seventh  class  graduated,  the  gov- 
ernment decided  to  change  the  sys- 
tem and  have  new  classes  coming  in 


every  month.    It  is  too  complicated 
now. 

And  complicated  in  more  ways 
than  one!  The  other  day  I  was  sit- 
ting home,  minding  my  own  busi- 
ness, and  I  heard  someone  whistle  at 
the  front  door — the  mail  man  (who 
always  speaks  in  poetry)  handed  me 
five  letters,  saying  coolly, 

"Here's  .your  mail,  you  little  drip — 
And  all  your  guys  are  on  one  ship." 

I  gave  him  his  bird-seed  and  he 
left  me  witli  my  worries. 

If  all  five  of  them  haven't  met  each 
other,  the.v  soon  will. 

I  don't  know  whether  to  write 
them  a  group  letter  den.ving  ever.v- 
thing,  or  to  keep  on  sending  single 
letters,  disguising  m.v  })ersonalit.v 
and  hand-writing. 

I'm  going  to  a  U.  S.  0.  dance  at 
Fort  Sheridan  next  week. 

— W.  W. 
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Editor's  Note:  The  name  of  the  author  of  this  column  will  not 
he  given  out  upon  any  request. 


WE  PRESUME  we  had  the  last 
laugh — keej)  talking. 

Old  bachelor-boy  Tom  Faulkner 
(Sigma  Chi)  up  aiul  hung  the  pin  on 
Jean  Kirk,  Pi  Phi  pledge  as  you  all 
know  too  damn  well  by  now.  And 
after  only  two  short  weeks  of  whirl- 
wind. Could  it  be  the  time-worn 
phrase — "c'est  la  guerre?" 

The  Navy  air  corps  walked  in  and 
took  over  where  the  lowly  dentist 
left  off  when  Betty  Bell  (Chi  Omega) 
gave  up  molars  for  pre-fiight  drill- 
ing. Keep  your  feet  on  the  ground, 
little  one. 

While  trying  to  boost  Parrot  circu- 
lation, Hal  Hinimel  (Hinman)  took 
Joyce  Adler  (A.E.  Phi)  out  of  circu- 
lation.  Sure  is  a  vicious  circle. 

We  speak  of  it  in  hushed  tones  but 
the  rumor  has  leaked  out  that  Nancy 
Sollett  (Theta)  will  sparkle  on  the 
third  finger,  left  hand,  soon.  We'd 
like  to  know,  quote,  why  the  big 
secret? 

Add  to  item  #1 — after  three  years 
of  wolfing,  Syd  Ileiman  (A.E.  Phi), 
is  howling  permanently  on  Eddie 
Salkowe's  (Tau  Delta  Phi)  doorstep. 
May  all  their  little  wolves  be  sports 
editors  or  band  leaders ! 

Wliile  we're  howling  there's  that 
stagnating  affair  of  S.  A.  E.  Bill 
Reithmiller  and  Nancy  Brown  (Pi 
Phi).  Just  who's  wearing  the  pin? 
We  aren't  the  only  curious  ones. 

The  Betas  serenaded  a  pin  hanging 
in  the  Alpha  Xi  Delta  house  one 
Monday.  It  was  misting  so  we 
couldn't  see  who  kissed  who.  Attend- 
ance probably  wasn't  required.  To 
string  along  on  the  subject  of  sere- 
nades—those N.  U.  Phi  Kaps  let 
Michigan  D.  G.'s  know  they  were 
alive.     Their    serenade    that    Fi-iday 


night  in  front  of  the  aforementioned 
house  brought  howls — of  protest. 

Johnny  Gent  (Phi  Psi)  of  broken 
metacarpal  fame,  has  turned  from 
two  years  of  broken  field  inter-east- 
quad  running  to  Jean  Levering  (Tri 
Delt).  Wonder  where  he  buys  his 
pins  or  maybe  he  has  a  laboratory  in 
which  he  manufactures  them.  And, 
lier  collection  might  be  worth  look- 
ing at. 

Clint  Nichols  (Phi  Gam)  and  Mari- 
lyn Young  (D.  G.)  are  a  torried  two- 
some (Winchell  forgive  us!).  Come, 
come,  let's  cool  off. 

Ernie  Kreiling  (Phi  Gam)  came  to 
N.  U.  from  Wabash  for  a  week-end 
last  year,  hung  his  pin,  and  vanished 
back  to  the  banks  of.  He's  here  this 
year  but  we  can't  \n\i  the  finger  of 
the  long  arm  on  the  girl,  or  the  pin. 
And  meanwhile,  what  does  brother 
Til  (Sig  Chi),  who  seems  to  be  break- 
fasting quite  steadily  with  Theta 
^Martha  Blackburn,  know  about  the 
situation  ? 

Looks  as  though  Manuel  de  la 
Torre  has  been  teeing  off  in  fancy 
company  these  days.   His  ride  to  the 


'Sorry,  I've  got  a  date  with 
Perry  Winsherg." 


course  in  a  red  convertible  driven  by 
a  certain  Kappa  Delt  ought  to  im- 
prove or  wreck  his  game.  We  can't 
quite  figure  out  which. 

What  brings  on  the  faraway  look 
in  Libby  La  Bonte's  eyes  (she's  a  Pi 
Phi)  these  days?  Can  they  be 
thoughts  of  Phi  Psi  Duryea  ?  Past  or 
present,  kids?  We  can't  make  up 
your  minds. 

Memo  from  the  publications  of- 
fices :  Napoleon  Hodell  and  Janet 
Comley  (he  a  Hinman  man,  she  of 
pigtail  and  Hobart  fame)  are  holding 
hands  ever-so-fondly  these  days. 
Ain't  that  one  for  Sideshow?  Then 
too,  there's  the  J.  P.  (Latham)  — 
Dottie  Kutchinsky  (A  E  Phi  pledge) 
affair.  She  gets  another  ])in  every 
time  he  moves  from  one  house  to  an- 
other. Really  ought  to  have  that 
charm  bracelet  of  hers  in  an  N.  U. 
show  case — his  trinkets  have  made  it 
possible.  We  won't  leave  old  Fayer- 
weather  yet — at  least  not  without  a 
gaze  into  the  calf-like  eyes  of  sum- 
mer boss  Bruce  Wilson  as  he  stares 
at  assistant  Martha  Cole.  Of  course 
it's  mixing  business  with  pleasure. 
Behind  that  love-light  there  must  be 
a  linotype.   Slug  line:  love. 

Who  was  at  the  other  end  of  the 
wire  that  Tony  Samarzia  (Lambda 
Chi)  held  the  day  the  team  left  for 
Michigan?  Tony  barely  caught  the 
iron-horse  because  of  said  phone  call. 
We  presume  that  Frances  Miraldo 
was  within  listening  range. 

Barb  Davenport  (D.  G.)  figures 
that  a  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth  — . 
She's  got  at  least  five— Phi  Delt,  Phi 
Gam,  Beta  and  our  Scott  Hall  open- 
house  co-chairman.  And,  once  upon 
a  time,  Sigma  Chi.  Once  upon  a 
time — ? 
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The   whole   action   stems   from 
the  assignment  given  Judy  to 
write  an  autobiography.  If  any 
of  you  Jiraetice  teaching  girls 
are    really    serious    about    the 
whole    affair,    please    bear    in 
mind    the    near-tragic    end    of 
Judy 's   approach   to  this  time 
honored  assignment.    If  you're 
just   looking   for  gossip,   don't 
break    the    tradition;      but    if 
you  're  as  socially  conscious  as 
we  're  sure  3'ou  are,  you  '11  fore- 
go the  pleasure  rather  than  see 
thousands  of  broken  homes. 

Miss  Davis  is  kissed  by  three 
men — psychologically,      of 
course. 

Excellent     possibilities     for 
dramatization    for   children    in 
grade  school.    Divide  the  room 
up    into    two    groufis:    one    to 
praise  the  loard,  and  the  other 
to    pass    the   ammunition.    Am- 
munition  might   be   realistical- 
ly  furnished   in    the    shape    of 
round    wads    of    paper    which 
have      been      moistened      with 
water.   This  will  add  spirit  and 
enthusiasm  to  their  play.    The 
new  teacher  must  use  tact  and 
insight  from  here  on  in. 
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If     the      voice      is      carefully 
trained,     one     can     sometimes 
laugh     for     fourteen     minutes 
continuously.  Antlers  make  ex- 
cellent   phallic    symbols    along 
with   Ginger   Rogers.    All   but 
lers    do    not    necessarily    have 
English  accents.    The  trend  in 
acting  is  toward   a  more   com 
plete   use   of   the   hands   and   it 
might    also    pay    to    learn     to 
twitch. 

Not  an   epic.    It  would   be   in 
teresting    to    see    what    Orson 
Welles    or    Ruth    Brooks    couhl 
do    with    this.     A    time-taking 
bit  of  pantomime   on   the   ]iart 
of  one  of  Lois '  many  teen  age 
followers    up    stages    most    of 
the   cast   and    fairly   rocks   the 
audience.     Breath    taking    mo- 
ment: Judy,  after  a  long  tliick 
sweaters-tucked-in-skirt    seigo. 
emerges  in  a  blue  net  formal 
much  to  the  awe  of  the  adoles- 
cent audience. 

If  you  care  to  go  to  the  trou- 
ble to  develop  a  thyroid  con- 
dition, fame  and  fortune  await 
you. 

What  a  lot  of  thingth  one  can 
do   with  wordth!   "Praith   the 
Lord    and    Path    the    Amniuni 
thun,"   "Praith  the  Lord  and 
Path     the     Ammunithun,'' 
"Praith    the    Lord    and    Path 
the     Ammunithun,"     ''Praith 
the  Lord  and  Path  the  Ammu- 
nithun,"   and  loth   more.    And 
think  of  the  worth  that  rhyme! 
—  ''mithion,''     "ammuni- 
thun," '  '  jiothithun  '  '  —  and 
they   could   have   uthcd   condi- 
thun,  lithun,  addithun  and  one 
we  can't  pronounth. 
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Women    sometimes    marry    for 
money  and  carry  on  flirtations 
out  of  sheer  boredom.    The  ov- 
erhead   costs    in    the    tailoring 
business  are  evidently  terrific. 
Also  the  ways  of  the  Lord  ari' 
inscrutable  as  is  Charles  Boyer. 

We  wish  a  couple  of  you  com- 
merce brains  would  go  to  this 
just  so  that  you  could  explain 
to      us     about     Uncle     Willis. 
We  're    intelligent    enough     to 
gather    that    he's    not    the    re 
forming   criminal   Judy   makes 
him   about   to   be,   but   what 's 
that  about  his  being  disbarre.l 
and    then    it    not    really    being 
legal?      Frankly     we     suspect 
they  may  be  hiding  something 
even    more    unethical    than    a 
criminal  in  that  family  history. 

An  excellent  documentation  of 
the  pleasures  of  the  idle  rich. 
In    addition    to    clipping    cou- 
pons.  Miss   Davis   kisses   Paul 
TIenreid.      Mr.     llcnreid     alsu 
kisses  Bette   Davis.    Miss   Pa- 
vis     recently     had     a     theater 
named  for  her,  and  she  is  alsu 
the   President  of  the   Tailwag- 
gers,    both    on    the    screen    anil 
off. 

No  one  in  Commerce  has  heard 
it.     The    tune    they've    discov- 
ered over  there  recently  is  the 
novelty     song,     "Jingle,     Jan 
gle.    Jingle.''     One    boy    ven- 
tured  to   say   that  he  thought 
that  it  was  going  to  be  a  hit. 
He     described     the     words     as 
"catchy''     and    the     tune     as 
''even  catchier,"  but  was  un- 
able to  sing  it  because  he  had 
only  heard  it  once. 
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You    can't    take    it    with    you. 
Stirring  tale  of  a  jjair  of  tails 
that  travel  from  Broadway  to 
a  sharecropjjer  village.    Full  of 
pathos  and  heartburn,  the  cast 
exudes    love    for    fellow    man. 
By  Gawd,  this  is  the  People  's 
War. 

Definitely  of  the  Sunday  sup- 
plement   variety.     Everything 
ends   so   lovelily.     Poppa   gets 
his    junior    partnership;    uncle 
Willis  is  reinstated  in  respect- 
able    society     with     a     loving 
wife,     the     frustrated     Ellen; 
J.  B.  is  reconciled  to  the  mar- 
riage    of     his     long     suffering 
daughter    and    lustily    adds    in 
a    voice    rather    suggestive    of 
the   Senior   Day   that   Judy   is 
sure     ' '  one    hell     of    a     girl. ' ' 
Now  what  page  is  Dorothy  Dix 
on? 

Miss  Bette  Davis  continues  her 
sparkling,  delightful,  neurotic, 
charming,     overpowering,     dis 
torted,    distinguished,   kaleido- 
scopic career  by  acting  through 
another    entire    picture    while 
presumably  standing  on   a  hot 
steel    plate.     Almost    as    terse 
as  Pegler  in  spots,  it   is  writ 
ten    for    the    twelve    year    old 
mind  and  Tribune  readers. 

The   song   has   a   fairly   simple 
theme,    based    on    two    ideas: 
one,   ''Praise   the   Ijord,"   and 
two,  "Pass  the  Ammunition.'' 
It    seems    odd    that    the    most 
important   line,   "We'll   all   be 
free!''    is    jiut    at    the    end    in- 
stead    of     at     tlie     beginning, 
where    it    might    attract    more 
listeners.    The   main   ideas   are 
preserved    throughout    and    we 
end  up  with   the  same   sugges- 
tions: one,  ''Praise  the  Lord,'' 
and    two,    ' '  Pass    the     Ammu- 
nition. " 
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There  is  no  one  in  this  film  who 
wears  tweeds,  smokes  a  pipe,  or 
rides    a    bicycle.     Edward     G. 
Robinson   quotes   from   Hamlet 
but      nothing      really      lyrical. 
There  is  a  professor  in  this  who 
reminds  one  overpoweringly  of 
William  Lyon  Phelps,  but  all  in 
all  you'd  be  better  off  at  home 
reading  a  good  third  rate  poet 
like  Tennyson. 

Sallv  Benson  is  an  author.    She 
writes    for    the    New    Yorker. 
Her  stories  are  often  amusing 
and  usually  well-written.  ' '  Ju- 
nior   Miss ' '    is    based    on    her 
stories.     End    comparison.     If 
vour    taste    is    turning    to    the 
juvenile    we    recommend   Win- 
nie-the-Pooh     which     has     not 
been  converted  into  a  comedy 
by   Jerome    Ghodorov    and    Jo 
seph  Fields  as  has  Sally  Ben 
son 's  series.    Pooh  is  even  in- 
clined  to   be    sophisticated   at 
times. 

This    would    furnish    excellent 
source  material  on,  say  "The 
Effect  of  the  Endocrine  Glands 
on  Shakespeare's  Characters." 
It   was   written   by   that   Dean 
of     American     Letters,     Olive 
niggins    Prouty.     Bette    Davis 
fights  off  a  mother  complex  in 
this   one   and   emerges  pure   as 
driven  snow. 

Kyser,      Kay:       "Praise      the 
Lord    and    Pass    the    Animuui- 
tion, "  Columbia  .36640,  as  list- 
ed   in    "Columbia    and    Okeh 
Popular  Records''  for  October, 
1942,  page  1,  selection  110.  Re- 
verse:  "I  Came  Here  to  Talk 
for  Joe." 

This  record  is  one  of  the  most 
enjoyable   of   the   war-inspired 
songs.     It    would    bo    hard    to 
make  a  final  statement  to  this 
effect    with    documentary    evi- 
dence. 

CINEMA 

"Tales  of 

Manhattan" 

STAGE 

"Junior  Miss" 

CINEMA 

"Now,  Voyager" 

RECORDS 

"Praise  the 

Lord" 
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HISTORY  AND   LITEEATURE   OF   RELIGION   A. 

Described  in  the  catalogue  as  "Man  and  Religion,"  this 
course  attemitts  to  find  adequate  definitions  of  religious 
terms  and  to  acquaint  the  student  with  different  beliefs. 
It  fails. 

The  amount  of  material  covered  is  small  and  the  ap- 
proach is  superficial.  Too  much  time  is  spent  allowing 
the  student  to  grope  about  trying  to  define  terms  which 
are  later  admitted  to  be  relative.  Most  i)eople  who  take 
the  course  are  freshmen  and  are  luit  yet  suited  to  the 
subjective  ai)proaeli  which  ]\Ir.  Braden  uses.  The  book, 
liowever,  is  easy  reading. 

You  will  be  sent  on  fiehl  tri|)s  to  places  like  the  Baha'i 
tem])le  and  the  Third  Cliurch  of  the  Fraternal  Order  of 
Spiritualists.  And  if  you're  a  real  individualist  you  can 
go  down  antl  see  Father  Devine's  Chicago  group  or  the 
Jehovah's  Witnesses.  This  can  be  quite  an  opportunity 
to  broaden  your  scope  of  ex|)eriences. 

Since  most  of  the  people  merely  take  the  course  for 
credit  hours,  the  approach  is  not  a  good  one.  If  it's  food 
for  conversation  you  want,  have  dinner  with  an  intellec- 
tual some  night  and  save  yourself  the  trouble  of  taking 
the  course. 

V 

POLITICAL  SCIENCE  Bl.  This  course  delves  into 
the  fouutlation  of  motleru  Enroi)ean  governments,  lec- 
tures and  a  weekly  (juiz  section  by  Mr.  Colegrove,  as- 
sisted by  ]\Irs.  Dillion. 

You  will  study  the  develojiment  of  the  British  unwrit- 
ten constitution,  of  the  French  civil  service  organization, 
the  downfall  of  the  French  Republic  in  World  War  II, 
and  the  rise  of  the  German  State  through  monarchy,  de- 
mocracy, and  the  Weimar  Republic  with  its  almost  per- 
fect constitutional  setup,  to  dictatorship. 

An  ideal  of  a  course,  witli  good  solid  material  to  worry 
around,  lectures  and  discussions  are  kept  u|>  to  date  with 
references  to  daily  world  events  and  the  political  head- 
lines of  this  morning's  paper. 

The  world  news  section  of  the  New  York  Sunday 
Times  and  the  Aveekly  news  magazines  ])lay  their  part  in 
outside  reading — ho-wevei-  your  re(|uired  I'eading  is  con- 
fined to  the  text. 

Mr.  Colegrove  has  a  dry  wit,  a  slow,  clipped  manner, 
and  the  strength  of  his  ideas  concerning  the  model  stu- 
dent. Also  his  tolerance  and  patience  with  laziness  is 
limited. 

The  exams  are  stinkers  and  grades  are  hopelessly  fair. 
Incidentally  you  just  might  be  required  to  interview 
some  local  politician  during  your  Thanksgiving  vaca- 
tion.  It  has  been  done  before. 


MUSIC  APPRECIATION  A.  Prepared  for  liberal  arts 
students  who  want  a  smattering  of  musical  culture,  this 
course  a])tly  supi)lies  needed  credits  to  complete  a 
schedule. 

Lectures  consist  of  material  on  the  lives  of  eminent 
composers,  and  are  supplemented  by  records  played  in 
class.  You  will  learn  about  such  varying  things  as  W^ag- 
ner's  private  life  and  his  financial  irresponsibility,  and 
the  whole-tone  scale  which  gives  modern  music  its  unu- 
sual harmonies  and  tone  effects. 

Sometimes  interesting,  otherwise  tedious,  this  is  not 
always  ilr.  Ilowerton's  fault — for  the  course  is  neces- 
sarily a  hodge-jjodge  of  a  number  of  ages  and  person- 
alities. 

The  text  is  di-eary  ;  you  will  have  to  write  various  and 
sundry  j^apers  and  keep  a  notebook ;  the  one  bright  spot 
lies  in  the  fact  that  there  is  no  final. 

However,  if  you  like  music  of  an.y  kind,  you  will  prob- 
ably have  a  good  time  in  this  course.  The  discussion  of 
the  relative  merits  of  modern  and  classical  music  always 
draws  attention. 

If  you  have  any  old  concert  programs,  their  notes 
should  provide  some  good  class  comments  to  impress  any 
instructor, 

V 

ENGLISH  B  7.  This  course  is  designed  to  acquaint 
you  with  the  outstanding  contemporary  writers  on  the 
British  and  American  literary  scene  toda.y.  Reading  one 
of  the  books  by  authors  of  the  calibre  of  Dos  Passos, 
Jo.yce,  Huxley,  Anderson,  Dreiser,  and  Steinbeck,  and 
studying  their  lives  and  ideas,  you  acquire  a  passing 
knowledge  of  the  present  trend  in  the  literary  world. 
Besides  the  novels,  j'ou  will  read  an  excellent  anthology, 
This  Generation,  which  deals  with  the  better  short  story 
writers  of  the  ]ieriod. 

You  will  like  the  lectures  and  discussion  groups.  To 
the  less  so])histicated  students  Mr.  Cornog  and  ilr. 
Smith  are  sonu'what  shocking  in  their  statements.  How- 
ever, even  if  you  don't  always  agree  with  them,  you'll 
find  them  thought  provoking  and  never  dull. 

Grades  in  the  course  are  generally  low,  since  the 
course  demands  that  in  addition  to  regurgitating  the 
story,  with  plot  and  characters,  you  must  give  some 
thoughtful,  intelligent  interpretation  to  what  you  have 
read.  On  the  whole  we  think  it  is  one  of  the  better 
courses,  and  you  can  take  it  if  j^ou  care. 

V 

PHILOSOPHY  B  1.  Mr.  Morris  has  a  definite  problem 
facing  him  in  teaching  this  course  in  History  and  Philos- 
ophy.   "Whether  to  teach  it  as  a  straight  history  course 
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or  as  a  course  in  the  problems  of  the  various  philosophies 
is  a  serious  question. 

You  are  supposed  to  have  taken  an  elementary  course 
in  philosophy  before  entering-  Bl,  but  the  majority 
haven't.  In  consequence,  as  he  proceeds  from  the  works 
of  the  earlier  thinkers  to  those  of  their  successors,  the 
half-alert  student  becomes  inextricably  confused  in  try- 
ing' to  decide  which  philosopher  is  right. 

Tolerant  and  sym]iathetic,  ]\Iorris  handles  this  situa- 
tion more  than  adequately  and  recognizes  the  student 
dilemma.  In  consequence,  his  rather  informal  lectures 
stress  the  growth  of  new  ideas  out  of  i)revious  phi- 
losojihy. 

The  first  quarter  covers  the  works  of  the  early  ftreek 
philosophers  with  particular  emi)hasis  on  Sophocles. 
Aristotle,  and  Plato — the  latter's  Republic  is  important 
as  a  foundation  for  much  ])olitical  and  social  thought  of 
later  eras. 

Required  reading  is  jtlentiful.  and  almost  all  calls 
for  unstinted  concentration.  And  you  almost  have  to 
read  the  assignment  before  hearing  Morris  lecture  on 
the  topic,  if  you  want  to  know  what  he  is  talking  about 
when  he  uses  terms  like  anthropomorphism. 

Perhaps  you  don't  really  care  to  know,  and  ]Mr.  'Slov- 
ris  may  be  sympathetic  when  exam  grades  come  out.  And 
anyway,  as  one  girl  remarked,  "A  great  many  smooth 
peopletake  the  course."— COMPILED  BY  EELLS  AND 
HANSON. 
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NOW    WE'LL    BE    CAMELS 

(Continued  from  page  7) 

unnecessary  worry,  she  had  told  them  that  the  older 
girls  had  the  "Gootch."  To  her  chagrin,  they  continued 
asking  what  the  "Gootch"  was.  and  she  finally  began  tell- 
ing them  that  the  "Geetch  bug  gives  it  to  you."  In  an- 
swer to  queries  concerning  the  "Geetch  bug,"  she  replied 
that  "the  Geetch  bug  is  what  gives  you  the  Gootch."  This 
answer  satisfied  the  cliildren's  curiosity  completely. 

My  visit  had  been  so  interesting  that  I  should  have 
liked  to  jtrolong  it,  but  my  plans  were  impossible  to 
change.  I  thanked  ]Miss  Ticky  for  her  help,  and  started 
to  leave.  She  said  that  she  loved  nothing  better  than 
camping ;  she  looked  forward  to  it  all  during  the  winter, 
and  each  year  cried  on  the  last  day.  She  had  made  my 
visit  so  interesting  that  even  I  could  feel  some  of  that 
nostalgia  about  leaving. 

As  I  shuffled  through  the  sand  on  the  trail  leaving 
camp,  I  could  hear  the  strains  of  the  theme  song  fol- 
lowing : 

"We  want  to  go  back  to  camp  again 

To  dear  old  AVo-he-lo. 

"Where  spiders  and  mosquitoes  land 

While  we  all  sleep  in  soggy  sand. 

We  want  to  go  back  to  camp  again 

To  dear  old  Wo-he-lo, 

We  want  to  go  back,  we've  got  to  go  back. 

To  Wo-he-lo." 

— MARIAL  PLISS 


"She  used  to  be  a  parlor  pink  .  .  .  but  now 
she's  a  Medium-Red!" 

\lhe  latest  fashion  note  in  lipstick  shades,  Tangee's 
NEW  Medium-Red  is  not  too  dark  . . .  not  too  light . . . 
but  JUST  right!  And,  like  Tangee's  other  famous 
shades,  Medium-Red  gives  you  all  you've  ever  longed 
for  in  a  lipstick  . .  .  the  exquisite  grooming  of  an  exclu- 
sive Satin-Finish.  Of  course,  for  perfect  make-up  use 
Tangee's  matching  rouge  and  Tangee's  delightfully 
a«-powdery  face  powder. 


WITH  THE  NEW   SATIN-FINISH 

TANGEE  MEDIUM-RED    •    TANGEE  NATURAL 
TANGEE  THEATRICAL  RED    •   TANGEE  RED- RED 
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Failure  seeineil  the  fate  for  Jean 

That  is,  until  the  day 
She  proffered  Prof  a  \S  int-O-Green 

And  walked  off  \vith  an  "jV." 


MORAL:  Evervl....lv-H  lireath 
ofTfiidw  now  antl  tlleii.  Let  Life 
S.ivtrn  Sweden  ami  frenhen 
vtmr  lirealh  after  eating,  drink- 
ing, anil  snioLing. 


A    BOX   OF    LIFE 
SAVERS  FOR 

THE   BEST 
WISECRACK! 


What  IS  the  best  joke 
that  you  heard  on  the 
campus  this  week'  For 
the  best  line  submitted 
each  month,  there  will 
be  a  free  award  of  an 
attractive  cellophane- 
wrapped  assortment  of 
all  the  Life  Saver  Fla- 
vors. Jokes  will  be 
judged  by  the  editors 
of  this  publication. 


RECOHOINGS 

THE  SAD  SHAPE  of  this  month's 
crop  of  recordings  is  jjrobably  due  to 
the  caJl-to-arms  that  has  snagged  a 
goodly  number  of  top  musicians. 
McCoy,  Tucker,  and  ^liller  all  are  on 
Uncle  Sam's  list,  as  well  as  many  of 
their  musicians.  Benny  Goodman, 
who  hasn't  had  a  release  in  several 
months,  took  over  much  of  Miller's 
brass  and  Vido  Musso,  now  with 
Woody  Herman,  is  e.xjjected  to  re- 
join the  Benny.  As  a  war-time  econ- 
omy. Tommy  Dorsey  will  probably 
drop  his  Shaw  string-section. 

However,  the  vocalist  situation  is 
still  intact — most  of  the  top  vocalists 
being  female,  except  for  Bing  Crosby. 
Which  brings  us  to  Billie  Holiday, 
where  we  like  to  be. 

"Trav'lin'  Light" 

Jjoyal  Harlem  disciples  christened 
her  Lady  Day,  and  under  this  eon- 
notative  pseudonym  Billie  Holiday 
releases  her  latest  waxing  for  the 
west-coast's  Capitol  Recording  Com- 
pany. "Trav'lin'  Light"  (No.  116)  is 
a  slow  blues  number  designed  espe- 
cially for  the  distinctive  Holiday 
treatment.  The  recording  is  a  fine 
exami)le  of  Billie's  between-the- 
notes-as-written  technique  which 
characterizes  her  low,  husky  voice. 
The  Lady's  sleepy  molasses  voice 
flows  over  tlie  occasionally  sugges- 
tive lyrics  and  almost  dulcet  melody 
as  if  they  were  merely  a  means  to  an 
end,  that  end  being  a  nice  long  nap. 
Jliss  Holiday  is  backed  by  Paul 
Whiteman's  fine  Eddie  Sauter  ar- 
rangement and  his  large  string-aug- 
mented orchestra.  No  one  will  be 
bothered  by  the  fact  that  Lady  Day 
does  not  follow  the  melody,  but  seems 
to  be  harmonizing  with  some  invisi- 
ble technician  wlio  might  be  reading 
the  notes  as  the  composer  intended. 

On  the  reverse  side  is  a  sample  of 
the  old  Whiteman.  The  mighty  Paul 
offers  a  Johnny  Mercer  and  Jeroiiie 
Kern  tune  called  "You  Were  Never 
Lovelier."  A  Mr.  Lawrence  Neil  sings 
this  one,  note-for-note,  and  convinces 
us  that  we  ]n-efer  the  more  slipshod 
method  of  our  Lady  Day. 


BE  READY!  ITS  COMING  SUNDAY! 

DOROTHY  LAMOUR 
IN  "BEYOND  THE  BLUE  HORIZON" 

— Freepori  Journid  Standard 
Be  ready,  liell,  beware! 
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S  L  S  P  I  C  I  O  N 

(Contiyiued  from  page  11) 

that  he  could  see  a  huge  face  of  the 
man  with  gray  ej'es  on  the  stairway 
in  front  of  him.  A  picture  came  to 
him.  He  was  panting  above  the  tall 
man.  He  was  choking  the  man.  He 
could  not  control  his  liands  and  they 
were  around  the  tall  man's  throat. 
They  were  choking  liim.  That  was 
the  picture. 

Arthur  ]Mathews  was  afraid  that 
he  might  faint  as  lie  stood  there  on 
the  second  floor.  He  was  horribly 
afraid,  for  should  he  faint  and  re- 
cover on  this  floor  with  no  one  there 
— or  perhaps  someone,  the  man,  tall 
and  thin,  standing  over  him,  staring 
down  with  the  gray  eyes.  .  .  . 

Suddenly  Arthur  ]M  a  t  h  e  w  s 
screamed  and  turned  and  ran  down 
the  steps.  He  jumped  when  he  ar- 
rived at  the  bottom  for  he  thought  he 
saw  a  man  in  the  shadows  there.  He 
ran  from  the  building,  and  down  the 
middle  of  the  street.  A  car  passing 
along  swerved  to  miss  him.  He  ran 
to  the  curb  and  then  began  to  run 
down  the  boulevard.  A  passerby 
stared  at  him.    He  ran  faster. 

He  fled  for  what  seemed  to  him  to 
be  a  very  long  time.  Finally,  ex- 
hausted he  stopped  in  front  of  a 
small  restaurant  in  a  neighborhood 
district.  It  was  the  first  thing  he 
could  remember  having  noticed  ex- 
cept the  continual  succession  of 
street  lights.  He  stopped  and  leaned 
against  a  lamp  post  and  looked  in. 

A  boy  was  in  the  restaurant  and 
Arthur  Mathews  wanted  to  go  in,  but 
he  only  leaned  there,  tired  and 
afraid. 

Finally  the  boy  was  coming  out. 
He  had  locked  the  door.  He  had 
started  up  the  street. 

Arthur  ]\Iathews  suddenly  believed 
that  the  boy  might  be  the  only  one 
alive  who  might  be  able  to  imder- 
stand  him.  Arthur  Mathews  thought 
that  the  boy  might  be,  like  himself,  a 
figure  put  into  the  Avorld  which  the 
others  were  watching.  He  followed 
the  boy  and  sensed  that  the  boy  was 
going  to  run.  Arthur  Mathews 
caught  up  with  him.  He  tapped  him 
on  the  shoulder. 

"Don't  run  .  .  .  ,"  he  said.  "Do  you 
have  a  match?" 

He  was  conscious  of  the  boy  star- 
ing at  him.  Suddenly  a  suspicion 
came  to  his  mind.  "What  if  he  is  one 
of  the  others?"  he  thought. 

He  took  the  matches  which  the  boy 
handed  him.    He  offered  the  boy  a 


"Why  should  I  hit  him?  He  promised  me 
some  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  after  the  fight" 


Bleiided  fnim  choice  Kc-utucky  ljurlc>s, 
.Sir  Walter  Raleii;li  is  exlra  mild  — birriis 
cool  —  wiih  a  dcliglitl'ul  aroinu  all  its  own. 

SIR  WALTER 

RALEIGH 

PIPE   TOBACCO 


Smokes  as  swict  as  it  smells 


UNION    MADE 


cigarette  and  the  boy  refused.  The 
boy  turned  at  the  next  corner. 

"What  if  this  is  all  something  I 
have  made  up?  What  if  it  isn't  so?" 
the  man  thought.  He  threw  away  his 
cigarette. 

Suddenly  the  boy  was  stopping. 
Arthur  Mathews  turned  and  grabbed 
him.  He  wanted  to  explain  to  him 
the  thought  that  was  in  his  mind,  to 
ask  the  boy  if  he  had  it  also,  to  ask 
the  boy  to  be  his  friend.  That  was 
the  most  important  thing  in  the 
world  to  Arthur  ]\rathews — to  make 
the  boy  understand  him  and  love 
him. 

He  only  stared  at  the  boy.  Sud- 
denly Arthur  Mathews  turned  and 
ran  up  the  street.  He  ran  for  two 
blocks  and  then  he  stopped  and  sat 
down  on  the  curb. 

"I  would  have  only  let  them  know 

that  I  understand,"  he  said,  and  he 

sat  there  alone  and  afraid  .  .  .  and  he 

put  his  head  in  his  hands  and  wept. 

— B.  CAVE 


Dorothy  Lindbert  was  the  June  bride  of 
her  private   .soldier  at  Little  Rock,   Ark. 

— Times 
You  mean  a  little  soldier  all  her  o"wti? 


-VS  FOOTBALL  COLORS! 

.  .  .  the  button-fop  beret  beloved 
by  college  gols  from  coast  to  coast 
...  in  18  pungent  Football  Colors. 
"TOMMY"  con  be  worn  at  any  angle 
that  does  things  for  your  face  and 
hair-do.  See  it,  wear  it,  love  it) 
Adjustable  headsize. 

About   ^2 
On  sale  at  your  favorite  millinery  or  depart- 
ment store.  If  not,  write  to 

WIIVCHESTER  HATS 

INCORPORATED 

48  West  37tli  Street       New   York  City 
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Rated   'Tops"  By 

Northwestern 

Students 


Eugene  L.  Ray  is  noted 
for  his  quality  work  with 
the  Junior  Syllabus  pic- 
tures. Juniors,  why  not 
visit  Eugene  L.  Ray's 
Studio  with  a  double  pur- 
pose in  mind?  Please  the 
family  with  a  new  natural 
photograph  of  yourself. 

Eugene  L.  Ray 

Norl-hwestern's  Official 
Photographer 


1606  Chicago   Ave 


Uni.  2238 


PRINTING 

AT  ITS  BEST 
FOR  EVERYTHING 

By 

E.  L  KAPPLEMAN 

Roar     1620    Sherman    —    Tel.     Uni.    0733 
Printer  to  the  Purple 


CHUISTMAS   AT   JOYCE'S 

Pedantic,  Freudian,  aelf  stream-of -conscious,  James 
Joijce  delif/hted  in  disillusioning  mankind.  But  since 
Jiis  f/eneral  reader  field  was  almost  limited  to  other 
pedants  udia  were  already  disillusioned ,  posterity  may 
excuse  liini.  Since  Cliristmas  is  a  lioliday  groaning  with 
illusions  and  farce  one  might  picture  Joyce  hutchering 
Dicken's  naive  ''Christmas  Carol"  tliusly. — 


More  Than  Ever 

Your 

Appearance   Counts 

ISow 

o      o      o 

CLASSIC 

Barber    Shop 

OPPOSITE  VARSITY  THEATRE 

1721  Sherman  Ave. 

MORLEY  was  dead:  to  begin 
with.  Tliere  was  no  doubt 
ahdiit  tliat.  .  .  .  Old  ilorley  was  as 
dead  as  a  doornail."  Is  death  the  Be- 
ginning? Are  thonsands  of  bloated 
bellies  in  vain?  Is  death  an  interval? 
Before  Freitd  or  Gandhi  or  Einstein 
or  Schweitzer  or  Kagawa  or  .  .  .  me? 
Is  war  an  instrnnient  of  good  that 
cla.shes,  dashes,  mashes,  smashes,  on 
my  gtits  .  .  .slimy  .  .  .  oi'  am  I  a  free 
soul  in  another  me  ?  Why  so  I  have 
to  think  in  three  dimensions?  Why 
not  four?  or  more  .  .  .  tlian  fonr?  Is 
all  blood  red  .  .  .  or  ean  it  be  religion 
or  i)rejndice:  or  is  it  not.'  Ab  intra? 
Or  is  it  the  hum-hum  of  machines 
and  the  chinking  of  silver? 

Dover  cliffs  a  chalk  line  roughly 
penciled  against  the  cold  bleak  dark- 
ness of  night  cut  by  sharp  cones  of 
clean  light.  .  .  .  Overhead:  dacolytes 
of  terror  and  destruction,  ilorale 
an  abstraction  of  propaganda.  All 
scared,  scai-ed  as  hell.  C-old  fear  in 
every  eye. 

Ribs.  Row  on  row.  German  ribs. 
Of  children.  Of  men.  Of  M'omen. 
JIiTStn't  forget  the  women.  They  ]ier- 
petrate  the  race.  Dominated  jieople 
...  all  people. 

Stick  the  head  forward.  Plunge 
into  darkness.  Drop  and  fall  and  fall. 
Sudden  jerking.  Sway  back  and 
Forth.  Back  and  forth.  Grab  those 
lines.   Guide  thee  down. 

Forever  ago  the  Jesus  Christ  was 
crucified  .  .  .  for  me,  thc.v  say.  (July 
ME.  To  save  my  soul.  'My  soul  of 
today  and  my  sottl  of  a  dark  tomor- 
row. 


.   ^^l^en   uinler  comes  a  little 

soniefhiiii/  in  me  dies.  .  .  . 


"Everywhere,  everywhere,  Christ- 
mas tonight ! 

Christmas  in  lands  of  the  fir-tree 
and  pine. 

Christmas  in  lands  of  the  palm- 
tree  and  vine, 

Christmas  where  snow  peaks 
stand  solemn  and  white, 

Christmas  where  cornfields  lie 
sunny  and  bright." 

Christmas  where  clots  of  blood  crack 
with  the  heat  .  .  .  and  the  lips  of  a 
maniac  smacked  with  the  beat  of 
men's  feet.    Cruel,  the  fool. 

A  sandy  beach  below  me,  a  raging 
sea  behind  beating  me  inland  ...  a 
s])litting,  screaming  din  arotmd  me. 
In  me.  A  din  within.  A  frightened 
being :  eating,  sleeping,  and  repro- 
ducing to  justify  its  existence. 

"Hallo!  A  great  deal  of  steam? 
The  ]nidding  was  out  of  the  copper. 
In  half  a  mintite  ]\Irs.  Cratchit  en- 
tered with  the  ]nidding  .  .  .  blazing 
in  lialf-a-(|uartem  of  ignited  braud.v, 
and  bedight  with  Christmas  holly 
stuck  in  the  top." 

Food  tomorrow?  ^Mutton  joints, 
roasted  beef,  fried  fowl,  choked 
boar,  tea  at  four  ...  no  more,  no 
more.  Diluted  ale,  shish.\'  cabbage, 
hard  beans,  thick  black  bread  .  .  . 
"bedight  with  Cliristmas  holly  stuck 
in  the  to])."   What  sloj) ! 

Air-raid  sirens  tensing  the  m,vs- 
tery.  Lights  flickering  out  in  Man- 
chester, Frankfort,  and  maybe  in  Des 
Moines,  or  Denver,  or  Dubuciue,  or 
.  .  .  Death  sights  a  ]>reeision  instru- 
ment, tightens  a  deft  finger,  and  lets 
fly  a  bolt  of  chaos,  grief,  uncertainty. 
and  all  that  is  more.  Bloated  bellies. 
Some  are  German,  some  are  Ar.van, 
some  are  not.  Worse  than  bellies  are 
the  bloated  brains.  Diseased  and 
swollen  by  God  knows  everything. 
If  He  does,  why  is  He  idle?  Onl.y 
why? 

".  .  .  jMay  this  truly  be  said  of  us. 
and  all  of  lis !  And  so,  as  Tiny  Tim 
observed,  God  bless  U.s,  Every  One !" 
— G.  GRUENWALD 
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PURPLE        PARROT 


Stud.v  ran  be  fun  in  Carnnn's  lounge  cluthea,  teHtify  Jean 

Briar,  Gamma  Phi,  and  Putt}'  Uluns,  Kappa  Kappa  Gamma.  Tlie  peg-top  hnusecnat  nf  quilted 

plaid  taffeta  ia  the  neiv  shurter  length,  8U  Jean  ran  Mlip  un  a  cnat  and  dash  nut  fnr  a  enhe  tuixt  math  and 

Hamlet.  Patty'x  quilted  p.j/s  shiivv  their  I'hineHe  influenre  in  the  eiinlie  jurhet  and  trousers.  Huuscenat, 

blue  nr  blarli  plaid,  IG.So.  Pajamax,  red,  white,  blaek,  16.95.  Tnllege  Hhnp,  Fourth  Floor 


CARSON  PIRIE 
SCOTT  &  CO 


ibu  wan 

STEADY  NEi^i 

to  launch  o'Vln  fish'' 
or  makie  oiiMi^ 


HIDE-AND-SEEK.  A  deadly  game 
of  it  with  the  T.  N.  T.  of  depth 
charge  and  torpedo.  That's  a  game  only 
for  steady  nerves! 

But  what  isn't  these  days— with  all  of 
us  fighting,  working,  living  at  the  high- 
est tempo  in  years.  Smoking,  too— per- 
haps even  more  than  you  used  to. 

If  Camels  are  not  your  present  brand, 
try  them.  Not  just  because  they're  the 
favorite  in  the  service  or  at  home- 
but  for  the  sake  of  your  own  smoking 
enjoyment,  try  Camels.  Put  them  to 
the  "T-Zone"  test  described  below  and 
make  your  own  comparisons. 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobarro  Company,  Winston-Salem.  North  Carolina 


FOR 
STEADY 
PLEASURE 

CAMELS  SUIT 
ME  TO  A  T' 


The'TZone 
where  cigarettes 
are  judged 


FIRST  IN  THE  SERVICE- 

In  the  Navy  —  in  the 
Army  — in  the  Marine 
Corps  — in  the  Coast 
Guard— the  favorite  cig- 
arette is  Camel. 
(Based  on  actual  sales 
records  in  Ship's  Service 
Stores,  Ship's  Stores, 
Sales  Commissaries, 
Post  Exchanges,  and 
Canteens.) 

-THE  CIGARETTE  OF 
COSTLIER  TOBACCOS 


The  "T-ZONE"— Taste  and  Throat— is  the  proving 
ground  for  cigarettes.  Only  your  taste  and  throat 
can  decide  which  cigarette  tastes  best  to  you 
and  how  it  afFects  your  throat.  For  your  taste  and 
throat  are  absolutely  individual  to  you.  Based 
on  the  experience  of  millions  of  smokers,  we  be- 
lieve Camels  will  suit  your  "T-ZONE"  to  a  "T," 
Prove  it  for  yourself! 


CAMELS  lA/IN  WITH 

N\E.  ON  EVERY 

COUNT     THEY'RE  EkSi 

ON  MY  Throat  AND 

they  don't  tire  my 

Taste 


ii£ARETTEs 


GYROSCOPE  GIRL -Pretty  Rosemary  Gregory  iaboie) 
calibrates  automatic  directional  devices  at  a  Sperry 
Gyroscope  Co.  plant,  and  she's  just  as  partial  to  Camels 
as  the  fighting  men  who  depend  on  her  precision.  She 
says:  "Camels  suit  me  better  all  ways.  For  my  taste 
and  my  throat.  Camels  are  tops  with  a  capital  'T'!" 


